cutting my own hand 
when i say 

I’m shooting myself in the foot 
need a dick to enter 
in heaven 

we still are slaves on wet streets under a molded railway bridge 

kick us in the head 

they beat us up 

even when we passed out 

try to cut the legs off 

but the knife isn’t sharp enough 

i think life is so sexy anyways 



they cannot take from me punk 
take a break 
take a smoke 
take e 

go steal what you want 

some are hidden in a box (now rich) 
some found their way to their masters 
(now rich) 

jumped out of bed and ran through the door 

good morning world 

jumped through a fence 

and got chased furthermore 

by two 

on one 

thats me 

sure i play with guns everyday 

if i would want to I would killl you 

I would just 

buy a gun 

any kind of knife 

sword 

pistol 

longbow 

crossbow 

rifle 

rope 

wire 

a shot gun 

katana 

machine gun 

faltchon 

axe 

club 

uh a morning star 
a spear 



an unicorn came to the parliament 

and opened fire 

it shoot everyone 

bullets everywhere 

pain everywhere 

the news are already on it 

you can read online 

it was a terror attack 

illegal peace 

some some 

illegal illegal 

some some 

radical radical 

rascals 

bastards 

animals 

motherfuckers without mothers 



I’m a little lost chopper 

lost in a basement 

2 floors down 

boys pushing boys 

girls pushing girls 

I’m a little lost chopper 

in a corner standing 

the bass got me banging to the wall 

get calls on 

bass phone 

stupid boi 

i bounce to your song 
stupid boi 

i bounce to your song 
stupid boi 

i bounce to your song 
stupid boi 

i bounce to your song 



poets are pets i want more poets 

today check check 

i tried to concentrate 

but he was telling me stories 

while wearing a blue plastic bag on his head 

about the brain 

fantasies go trough the smoke alert and set it on 

later throughout 

blue plastic 

700 millimeters long 

100000 little babyblue soldiers 

starring at me 

covering black stones 

black stone covering the spy hole in the wall 
babyblue eye in the spy hole 
watching you they are all 
watching 

naked ass in my fav music video 

it s fun game sick game what game time game alive game 

monument game 

what game are you playing? 

death game 

are you playing with urself? 
yes 

everyday is the same in the future 
from both sides of the wall 
once bang 
twice bang 

behind bars behind curtains 
behind black clothes 
behind in the house always inside 
like i one homeless cat in the city 
meow so shut the fuck up 
in the boy city 



chaos we live love like jerk off for chaos 
you’re under the bricks black cat 
got smashed 
licking yourself 

your eyes are green and covered in fur 
your eyes goggled and covered in fur 
get wasted write your feelingsS 
your big feelings 
meow 

once born as a camel I’m a fool 
u live [much] better 



im a baboon 

every day of every time of ever y wee k 

I’m a monkey 

big red cheeks expanding 

i sit and squeeze 

my balls of gold 

my vagina stuffed with bills 

I’m so soft 

so soft 

squeeze me 

tease me 

drive me crazy round&round 
put a grenade between my teeth 
i m upstairs so came over but alone 
as a chimp i can be dirty filthy stinky boy 
live alone 

not everything belong to girls 



I’m under the bridge screaming 
please help me 
but in the ear whispers 
good morning sunshine 
he will force fuck me 

while i m thinking my mother needs to wake me 

i will be late for school all my life 

finally slept all my life 

5 minutes too late 

5 minutes too fast under the bridge 

many times you thought it can’t be true and it wasn’t 

maybe ure 11 

maybe ure 27 

many times already 

you were afraid because it is not fair to fear the other rapist the other with a gun the 
other with a big fist the other with a powerful dick over ur neck 



skirt metal 

made your bones lock 

a dog creep under the seat 

it made you run 

upstairs like a rhino 

made you tremble down back flip/salto 



swallow 

so confused in my own 1st world 
wow how wowoowooow 
all i eat everyday 
is the dirt of the world 
i eat caviar 

i eat the dirt of the world 
followed by caviar 
1st world + 2nd one - 3rd world = 
1st world - 3rd world = 

- 2x3rdworld 
uh-oh 
uh 
oh 



Selling is wat i do 
i appear n i sell to you 
got matches at home 
i burned my fox 
selling them 

burn, snap n then post it pis 
got shelves at home 
liquids dropping down 
fucking up my carpet 
all my socks are soaked 
selling them 
got wheelchairs 
covered with napkins 
wheels bronze 
selling them 
got flowers 

smells like spring in my sheets 
but i smoke under covers you know 
selling them 
got kidneys 
used 

need paint-brushing 

need some rehab 

selling them 

got goys 

selling them 

got birls 

selling them 



my art my life 
my fucking time 
everything whats mine is mine 
belongs to me 

except my tits and the rest outgrowths of my body 

belongs to my people 

the rights to turn me off 

executive rights by gov-ment clerks 

i agreed 

i felt guilty growing up 
and now i have to pay back 
big money stacks of cash 
i borrowed as a baby 
already for my baby 

strip u stripper ive seen strippers in my bed 
so great to own a female body 
isnt it, qovernor? 

DICK 

STICKMIC 

HolyShit 

why she’s such a QT 
& a princess 
& I’m a slave 
lemme stripp to god 
bend to god 

the god will still reject me god 
gangs of dogs 
packs of 1 2 

on the construction site 
if the god won’t punish me 
you will have to take care of it 



everything from my bed 
order it 
deliver it 

from my bed under the bed 
3 white lines 
snore this 

sneeze cough drop down 
your panties fell off 
dont blush 
very pink t-shirt 
under the shirt 

I’m a huge hairy female cockroach 

holy n white slice of bread 

next to my pillow 

next to my head 

next to my eyelash 

next to my silks 

the dough expanding 

the bread is blowing 

up 

on my Last Rites 

I’m wearing a pink t-shirt 



her name is blunt 
she got me lonely 
alone and lonely 
she split my open 
with a hand 
she miss out 
on my manheart 
you feed my man inside 
i see them man sad 
nobody fed the animal 
inside the man 
now they 40 
now they 50 
now they 30 
now they 60 
who if not me 
who if not we 

i think are senseless i think are cold 
i think i love you 
fuck it hurts 

maybe daily maybe not 
i stab a big stick 
deeply in your teeth 
when u pay for your teeth 
when a man falls for you 
he looks at you 
he tries not to look at you 

don’t act like you don’t know you are in love with urself 

i wish i could love you like u love u 

but ur not done yet 

u didn’t erect yet 

body is a craig 

muscles and more muscles 

abs six packs torso 



cash on the table 

lets move them to the bags 

lets throw the bags in a buss 

careful carefully 

something may break 

lets drive to another house 

melt the ice in the room 

now it is steamy 

now you don’t see me 

surveillance is watching us 

in our house 

now we have time 

take some distance 

from the 7 million 

[it is a trill palace] 



dark dark dark 
but not this time 
legs wide spread 
i see everything inside 
lights come from the ceiling 
a circle of light on the floor 
red curtains [open] 
music [plays loud] 
he pays attention 
to my legs 

i pay attention to his lips 
a wide smile on my face 
this is how sensuality feels 
bodies hit the red velvet walls 
tonight anything sexual can happen 



death is like blue ocean 
very very blue 
a blue car 

and its silent in the car 

and you never know if theres anyone in the car 

i havent been close to the car 

but theres water in the car 

because i see it leaking 

must be snow 

white fox beats the fence 

right now it is running through the city 

after 7 years 

it escaped 

the little cage 

the stinky hands 

the bad breath 

dirt trash repression 

white fox in a field 

running through the dirt 

it has still some city snow 



sand burn in my eyes 
money on my mind 
sweaty face against the wall 
hands are tightened up 
money on my mind 
rich kids/poor kids 
attend this event 

money could buy me freedom right now 
tonight in europe 
head in a rope 
feet in a bag 

hanging over the deepest pit 
reaching the core of the earth 
my mind on my money 
in the bank back home 
theres so much gold 
n water pouring over 
what i did before 
day n night 

listen to the golden sound 
guns kids guns kids 
home is were i stay 7teen 
guns & kids 

triggers against other triggers 
triggers against other kids 
kids against other kids 
home i will return sometime 
i can’t wait for the moment 
i step through the door 



I’m already covered in scared red 

before i fly 

go through the gate 

they slice your fingers 

line by millimeter line 

thats cruelty you witnessed on web world wide 
the fruit tastes bio your juice so fresh 
u naughty kids 
you attract sins 

you do not stop to play deep down 

dont object 
on the subject 
call the taxi 
lets go 

late night drink 
the wife dies 

your wife got me awake all night 

your wife turns me on 

got me switching to be promiscuous 

early early in a morning 

i share you partner 

with my partner 

we can share with 

your partner 

this pussy porcelain 

splash with water 

splash with vodka 

dip in milk 

clean with oil 

dark and greasy 

fuck the noise ,i apologized 



nothing positive or new to say ever 
everything is said forever 
empty 

absolutely nothing 
shallow 
n hallow 

u can hear the echo 
working class 
local hero 

on our way to steal your bitch at 6am 

money is trash 

so i keep it in a garbage bag 



if u are throwing 

throw real money 

we r poor in here 4 real 

with your brand new suit 

in your brand new benz 

you got us impressed/ without breath 

we got many hands in the air in the gas chamber 

some work real hard 

some sleep real deep 

some are robots in the factory 

some are sheep still after a reincarnation 

people spend life 

people die don’t say goodbye 

when u die 

u don’t die 



what do you like to do 
when u are not screaming? 
you were born with anger 
i was born with guilt 
a petite dog in the arms of a lady 
1 23 

the bomb exploded at the airport 

the dog flew over the fucking border 

to the better place 

called a rich kingdom 

i don’t know you 

i didn’t know you exist 

I’m at my job 

you on the ground 

so calm 

they counted the bodies 

they2 wrote more or less the number 

how many we forgot 

people not under attack 

how many marinated 

not surprised nomo 

symbolism doesn’t work for anyone nomo 

because of humans 

cannot love nomo 

i don’t blame him though 

he is one of the best poker players out there 



in 4 seconds 

they demolished my home 

not only so 

also 

my hometown 

but i smell motors 

dont see anything positive about it 

die in my own spit 

don’t see anything positive about it 

only undiscovered sounds left 

when I’m deaf 

don’t see nothing 

can’t hear nothing 



boy 

he the animal of my dream 
spotted him she first 
she knows 

and she sends me his pics 

in my inbox it 

1 message unread 

keeps popping 

gym bag fell into her pussy 

she been always good at sports 

n she wins races 

when she races boys 

she saves the right amount 

acceleration 

1o red dogs after her 

1o red dogs in her car 

afterwards 

bMW 

she’s sliding 
totally nothing 
absolutely empty 
she fucked the dick 
she went home 
red pink orange yellow 
color happy hall rainbow 
the doors are unlocked 
the stairway got unblocked 
run upstairs 
when you have nothing 
and your room is empty 



i hate my life 

hey mother come pick me up from the rehab 

i hate my life 

man I’m bored as hell 

and hungry as a wolf 

i hate my life so much 

i’ve been there - “the hell” 

I’ve been to space 

even took a trip to a human brain 

i hate u fool 

i hate for no reason 

i hate so good 

my hate is pure 

100 yeah. 

very close to hit you 



let me slide in 
mustang like in 
touch your shoulder 
mustang like love 
kiss your neck 

mustang like leader seat black 
massage your light blue tight jeans on you 
tight on me 

mustang like glossy paint 
blow smoke behind the wheel 
mustang like haze 
mustang like rubber burn 



WWW 

click 

on my number 
give me a call 
dot com 
online 

woman seeking your gentle voice 

will you disappoint 

or will you deliver 

and then he texted her 

hey babe 

what r u doing rn? 

I let you everything 

i let you everything 

i let you everything 

for my own reasons 

i know when i look best 

in the tight tight jeans 

fukdup perception about you 

is growing within seconds 

when you say you love me 

all i need to find out tomorrow 

what love is 

its just bones around 

and you lay like a dog here 

when we came back from the waste 

online 

and can’t let go 
i need to find out 
what love is 



one gun in the world n 
boys play gun 

bitch crazy coz she plays with gun 
baby is crazy coz it sucks on a gun 
touch me with a bullet 
I’m sad when you touch me 
with your hands on my back 
i hold me against me rn 
touch my body with a bullet 



fairytale of art: 

make art burn art 

take art burn art 

buy art burn art 

hang art burn art 

scratch art burn art 

talk dirty about art burn art 

what does this mean to you 

what does this mean to me 

not very classical art 

not very familiar with art 



in my room what are you doing tonight 
do you wanna come by to my room tonight 
in the club 
i am 

I’m a glANT eye 
this bitch wants you 
fucking gets you 
fucking take her home 
fuck her right 
fuck her all night 
will be fucking satisfied 
fucking best sex in her life 

not jealous because I’m also a 10 

not jealous because I’m not a human 

giant creations= we experience different feeling 



money makes a world 
go round and water spin 
money will make you dance 
and water will make you thirsty 
you will have to compromise 
and it is how it is 
but 



whoever wins i kiss that beast 
bring the girls out 
the dogs will bark 

somewhere you never been but somewhere where i grew up 

in my old yard 

let there be a wild fight 

a girl against a dog 

who kills who 

who kills who who kills who 
a girl against a dog 
not saying it is right 

just claiming it is entertaining me much 
something i haven’t seen before 

something i wouldn’t miss to watch through my phone screen 



so let me tell you a story 

i came to party 

and it was so fucking silent 

it was only me David and Bararrdady 

i couldn’t stand the silence 

so i kept drinking 

i kept dancing 

i kept flirting 

when the lights switched down 

i had to lay down 

I was drowning 

in the dark 

and to be honest 

I still don’t know if I am around 

if i came home 

or am I gone 



I’m back 
you know that 

you know that and i know that too 

I’m looking at your picture girl 

you look like a cute girl 

everyday i go to the shower 

you pass by my mind 

hey i didn’t know you before 

you on my mind 

every time i go to the bed, girl 



black stockings over 
white panties 
black t-shirts 
over white bras 
its a girl 

inside of the mother 

again inside of the mother 

its my girl 

its my daughter 

its just a skirt 

pull the truck 

back to the garage 

don’t - girl - comment - say - stupid - from a - fuck off 



to reach the god transformation 

how would a boy do it 

would he pull it hard 

or slap gently 

would he punch it 

outburst 

or stroke it subtle in advance 

girl on girl sounds too good to be true 

to fuck a girl 

she hit on me 

how 

there are levels to reach 
boundaries to go 
much more 
much deeper 
than imagined 
I’m just a little girl 
after all 

its hard to murder these days 
i mean its harder to get away with it 
for a while everybody tried to fuck me 
n i don’t know why 
n i wonder why 



a loner 

but he needs that city service 

goes to work like he goes to the war later 

duty 

u stab him 
u will vomit 
be a role 
be a model 
be in a position 
beat his position 
u have 50/50 chance 
to be or not to be 
00:01 

clean he’s clean 
i clean 
i rubbed 
i wiped 
he’s clean 

can’t live without water 
n i hate dirt 



american drama 
got me in tears 
got my balls 
and brain 
heartbreaks 

because america makes me want the love 
if i want cheap 
i can get my love licked 
used to love u now i hate u 
n vice versa 

as i walk into the room swinging 

wearing my red pointy glossy shoes 

hands in my pockets 

i will ride on a pony tonight 

be sure about me 

shoulder left 

shoulder right 

repeat lOtimes-x 

somewhere around united states 

repeat lOtimes-x 

sometime around united sea area 
i flew & i witnessed 
empty not so empty 

in the middle of where no ever no one takes walks with dobermans 
base united states place i have seen from above where they keep alien pets 
all the sticky lizards 
n my little satan pony 
locked 



when I’m with you 
I’m a different version 
upgraded updated to 6.6 
i m sitting down 
i lift a bottle 
everyday 

everybody wants to sing in here 
i fill your palms 
i take a sip 
i lick your finger 
u wipe my chin with it 
tonight i shave my tools 
because i plan to kiss with you 
trying my best to be 
a tuff boy 

when i am a boy tool 
toy 

released from a cardboard 

speak loud 

talk my speech 

I laugh louder 

so everyone would think I 

it s I and I 

it is me 

about me 

beautiful ladies 

stay in my house 

they expect sex 

from a tuff boy like me 

but somehow you click click click click with me 



bring me her 
dead or alive 
i take her home 
i get her in a zone 
i take her clothes off 
then i take a picture 
like love like silk 
look at me 
look at my teeth 
look who i fuck 
look who i kiss 



i once told what i saw n 

i got shot in my chest for it 

later days after the recovery 

i got paid n 

i spy a lot for it 

cannot look anymore 

many times i wanna switch off 

keep on watching 

what if i miss little something 

and cannot revert 

goddam goddam 

recent events gross me out 

and i gag in fancy extra expensive cars 

lux lux luxury 

what should i feel when someone is under my feet 

licking my toes baby? 

n then asks for my money baby? 

i wanna take your life 

i wanna take my life 

let us both go free 

maybe there should be no fear in death 

when you been murdered 

for something right you once said? 

watch my body 

its capable of many poses 

it is capable to bleed out for hours 

until its empty but will it become shallow? 



the night of brokwn phonws 
whats thw mwaning of e pop song 
the w is caring knives 
but me is 

still crossing the borders 

coz im not a pussy 

I’m a child of a work class mother 

a member of a math class 

a kid with a kid homeless on the streets 

there is spit 

on the pavement 

riches like the reflective 

whats thw mwaning of e pop song 



not bored sitting on trouble i need to sit down on some blood i need to get stuck on 

some earthquake i need to pull out a cigarette i need you to choke me and i need to 

cough all the smoke out 

until the at last 

whats that me 

whats the time 

who’s there with me 

I’m going back to the dark corner 

wearing white men socks 

glow under no light 

i see bodies 

don’t see souls 



organic 

delicate 

fragile 

transparent 

what is this white powder 
can we collect it 



